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Author's Notes: 
I've been dying to get something out with these two in it. Hopefully I'll have more to come in future stories. 


They just seem so dynamic together. 


"You don't have to leave, you know." 


Jani Liimatainen looked back at the sleepy blonde sitting up to watch him as he began collecting his clothes 
they'd scattered on his bedroom floor the previous evening. 


The redhead nodded. "If | stayed, that would imply l'm more than just some some lay. Is that how you feel 


about me?" 


He already knew the answer to this but asked anyway. 


Emppu took a second to contemplate this - much too long for Jani. Finally, he said, "You're my friend, Jani. 


Of course you're more than some lay." 


"We've barely spoken in years," Jani said, laughing wryly. "Don't give me that shit" 


"I didn't think you wanted to hear from me,’ Emppu shrugged. 


‘Oh, you're gonna spin it on me, now, huh?" Jani squeezed himself into his skinny jeans and began searching 


for his shirt. 


"That's not fair," Emppu said, glaring at him. "I've texted you plenty of times. You just chose not to 


respond." 


"Yeah, because they were texts begging me to come out to a Nightwish show so | could fuck you after. 
You predictable little slut." 


Emppu flushed pink. 


"It wasn't - | wanted you there so | could see youl" 


Jani went on, ignoring him, "And now that I'm working with Anette, you want to use me to clear your guilty 


conscience. You all treated her like shit. You know that. Why do you need me to tell you anything different?" 


"Okay, that's fucking - that's - fuck you, | was genuinely curious as to how she was doing ---" 


Jani waved his hand dismissively. 


"See you again in a few years, or whatever," he said bitterly, snatching up his shirt as he found it. 


“That's mine," Emppu said as he put it on, finding it to be a bit tight. 


"Hmm?" 


"My shirt. It's mine." Amusement was in his voice, which annoyed Jani, although he softened despite himself. 


"Too late, I've already stretched it out," Jani said. "It's mine now." 


“Take it off," Emppu demanded. 


"Make me." 


"Take it off and come back to bed and fuck me again." 


‘Oh? | thought | was too rough with you last night," Jani said, stepping back towards the bed as Emppu got 
up and approached him. 


"You were," Emppu said, reaching up and wrapping his arms around the taller man's neck. "But | liked it. No 


one else pushes me to my limits like you do." 


"You just like my big cock," Jani laughed, moving forward and pushing Emppu back into the bed. The smaller 
man fell onto the mattress with a bounce. Jani pulled off the tight shirt before joining him, flattening him and 
grasping his wrists to pin above his head. The blonde was already hard. 


He ravaged Emppu's soft, pale neck with bruising kisses, not caring that the man had a show again that 
evening in front of thousands. Emppu didn't seem to care about potential marks either, his body rolling 
underneath Jani's like the ocean. 


Jani sort of hoped Tuomas saw Emppu's neck later that evening and asked about it. 


"Please," Emppu whined. 


Jani squeezed back out of his pants and reached for the lube he knew they'd left on the side-table. 


Once he found it, he turned back to see Emppu was already waiting for him on hands and knees, ass arched 


high in the air. 


"Predictable little slut," he said again, and took his rightful place between Emppu's thighs. 


